—

Ring ont, wild Lells, to the wild aky,
The fiving clond. the frost

drin,

Ring out, wild bel

The year

Tting omt the old. ring in the new,
bells, across the noow ;
ning—iet him go ;

Kin ;
The gomt o'z
Ning ot the false, ring in the trae,

Ring o ul the
Fur those that bere 5
out the feud of rich aud poor,
Ring in redress to all mankind,

Yz out a slawly dyl
And ancirnt forms
Ring in the Dobler

With sweeter manners, purer s,

Lisg out the want, the core of sin,
The taithless coldpess of the times ;
Hing eut, ring ont my mournfal 1hymes,
Ewt ring the fuller minstrel in,

Ling oot falee pride in place and blood,

The vivic slunder
ing in the Jove of truth sud right,

Liing in the comman love of good,

Jing eut out old shapes of foal disens,
Ring out the narrowing last of gold ;
Ling oot the thousand wars of old,

timg in the thonsand years of pearce.

Ling in the valiunt men aud free,
The larger heart, the kindlier hand
lu.nf onl the darkness of the land,
u the Christ that is to be.

Ring

THE DEATH OF THE YEAR.

¥eeble and fuint, and zrim and gray,
fu his lavt durk honr the Old Year luy;
Awd beavy camne bis parti
Al bis eyes grew dim in @

Vet o few montha past, when the Spring-time smiled,
Thin gray Old Year was o merry child ;

Amid e vivalest the lark ss it cleft the air,

And twined bright buds with his goldea hair.

Then the Sommwer came, aod the bds were flowers,
tod the nightingale saug in the blosming bowem
ind a peusive youth, be loved the night,

Al the stlent stars and the pale mooalight.

S4ill the wouths relled on, snd the Antomn now
diave its gulden frait from each bendin
A wl with mind watare, ke bad reache
The full perfection of manly strength.

iut the teaves grew acre, and the Antumn passesd,
And the tall trees bent to the wintry blast ;

Awil the daye wore oo, and the tnd grew nigh,
And the weary Olid Year lay down to die.

Ferble, and faint, and grim and gray,

Im hix last dark hour the Old Year luy :

Aud beavily came bis parting breath,

And his exves grew dim in the miste of death.

Yol not alime—for Obd Time stood thore ;
He watched ut his side with pateroal care :
Aund be gaged on the glass in bis withered han i,
And jeslonsly counted eneh ebibing sand.

“Thett sullenly tolled, from 8 crumbling tower,
Tho solomn strokea of the midoight honr—
Andd the ghost of the gray (ld Year was free,
With the shadowy past, in etornity.

{TER
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vinlent gestieulations; but § did

uop understaml what they said, as they spoke

| the langnage of the country, which differsd from |
| ihat of wy prolectors. Soun after, however,
| Felix_spproached with snother man : I was sur-
| prised, as I koew that he had vot quittal the eot-
tage that morning, and waited anxionsly to dis-
cover, from bis dincourse, the meaning of these
anusasl appearanees;

Do yon ciomsider,” saisd his companion to him,
*that you will be obliged to pay three months’
| veut, mnl to lose the pradoce of your gardan? [
dn ot wish to toke any anfair advantage, and I
I am uow | bey, therefore, that yon will take some days o
eonsitler of yoar deterntination,”

Ol in ntterly nseless” replisd Felix; ‘oe oan | to
never again inbabit year esttage. The life of | an
wy father in in the gremtest danger, owing to
the dreailful circumstapees that 1 have related.
subject. | am an. oonfortunate awd deserted | My wifo and sister will-never recover their hor-
I enfreat Jou not fo reason with me any

more. Take possession of your tenement, nud

let me Ay from this place.”

“Felix irembled violently, as e said this,
| aud his compapion entered the cottage, in which | on hin, an idea seized me, that this lictle
“ Do not despair.  To be friendless is indeed | they remained for a few minntes, aml then de- | creatnme was unprejudiced, aml bad lived too
I never saw any of the famiiy of De | shurt a time to have imbibed a horror of deform- |
| 1L therefore, [ conld seize him, and oducato |
“1 continued for the romainder of the day in | bim as my esmpanion sl friemd, [ should not | The ahind
vitl dlespair. | Lo so desolate in this peopled earth.

“Urged by this impuise, 1 seized on the boy
as he passnd, and drew Lim towands e,

~ Choice Borten.

" R1NG OUT THE OLD, BING IN THE NEW.

fortunately, wy childeen are from home, and, as | versation, nsing
I am blind, 1 sm afrnid I shall find it difieni? to |
procare food fur you,”

“ ‘Do not trouble yourself, my kind host; I
'fnu(l: it is warmth and rest ouly that I

» est aedor for virtne
within me, and abhorrence for vice, as far
as I ouderstood the siggificance of theso terms,

their spocies, roso for revenge, such as wounld alone compen- | i s
sate for the ontrages and anguish I had endared. | %lﬁﬂ“mlg.
e o She gt Sennce “After some weoks my wonnd healed, and I !
I S ";m‘. The labors I endared | - -
feelings, I was of conrse Jed
lawgivers, Numa, Salon,
ferenco to Romulus and
nrchal lives of my protectors cansed thess im-
irm hokl on my mind;
froduction to honauity |
g saldier, burning for

plied them, to
Indneed by these |
to admire peaceable |
rod Lyenrgas, in pro-
Theseus, The patri-

enitinned my josrney.
were no lomger to be alleviated by the bright
sun or gentle breeees of spring ; all joy was
| & mockery, which insalted my desolate state, |
and wade we feel more painfully that 1 was not
made for the enjoyment of pleasure.

“Bot my toils now drew near a elose; and, two
months fremn this time, I reached the environs |

A THOUGHT.
WX THE LATE FATHER RTAS.
Mmmu.mﬂdlﬁ-ﬂ.
hym“m'm':-m
soon shall come with bher shadow woven

“I rat down, and a silence ensued.
that every minnte was precions to me, yet I re-
mained irresolote in what manter to eommenes
the interview ; when the old man addressed me : |

“*By your language, stranger, | snppose von |
are my conniryman; are yon Freneh I

“*Noj but I was edoeated by o Frenel family, |
and nnderstand that Langnage ouly.
guing 1o claim the protection of svme friends,
whom I sincerely love, and of whose favor I bave

pressions 1o take a
perbaps, if my
bad beeu made by a you
glory and slanghter, 1 shonll have been imbned
| with different sensations. v
| s Last’ exeited different and far
decper emotions. [ resd it, as [ hal reml the
other volumen which had fulleu into my linnda, |
It moved every feeling of
hat the pleture of an omuipo-
:z with bis ereature
o the

There never was &

\
When 10! there saands a footstep, nd
bat saps the mind, as a trus Listory
i | wonder and awe |
| tent God warri

s ‘A‘m these Germans I 7 4 - S
““No, they are French. Bat let ns change the | ! -:}:-u;-m-nm
el the hesms of Hwmmer .
"“‘H *m = Q:h‘,’..mm | aud thander stnft for the morbid appetites of 4
greatarmy of Ameriean romdors.  Jodson might
easily fied enoagh material in the history of lis
own checkersd caroer to makeo np a book which
wonhl prove his mastery oc e.  That he is 5 man
of iron nerve, anwd possessos o terrible amonnt
of determmntion, ail will admit whe know him.
That he was, in the year 1565 at least, possessod
of all the gualities that are indispensabls in the
building up of oue of his almost anheard of
charscters, the fullowing tragio leal from his
lite will, [ think, fally illustrate.
bave from reltable parties, and overy citizen of
Nashville who had arvived at the years of
know lelge when the event took placs, will re-
o | Member the eireamstanens,

In 1845, then, Mr. Jundson, an impeeanions
vonng author, nnknown te the workl and fame,
lived in Nashiville, and  picked op a precarions

livelibood by Bohemianizing.
! The Cradle means the Coffin—and the Cuffin means the

The Muther's mong scaree hides the De Profuadis of the

You may call the falrest roses any May-day ever gave,
But they Tl wither while von woar them, ere the ciling

| ereature; 1 look around, and have no relation or |
friend upon earth. These amiable people to
whom I go bave never seen me, and hoow little
1 am full of fears; for, if I fail there, [

au an outeast in the world for ever,’

ations, as their similarity stroock me to my own. |
Like Adam, I was ereated, apparcutly united by
uw livk to any ether boing in existence ; Lng bis
state was far different (rom mine in every other
1 He bad come home from the hands of
God a perfeet erenture, bappy and prosperons,
goarded by the especial eare of lis Creator; he
was allowed to eouverse with, and acqnire
knowledge from, beings of a superior natuce :
but I was wretched, helpless, aml alone. Mauy
times 1 considered Satan as the fitter emblem of
) for often, like bim, when |
, viewed the bliss of my protectom, the bitter gail |
of envy roso within me.

“Avotber circamsianes strengthened and con.
firmed these feclings, Soon after my arrival in
the hovel, 1 diseoversl soms papers in the |

wieket of the dross which 1 had taken from yonr |
aboratory. At first I had neglected them; bat |
now that 1 was alle to decipher the characters |
in which they were written, I began to study
It was your jonrnal of
weeeded my ereation.

Thers never was a Nireamiel, bowever
Witheurt & ahadow
upe’s brizhtest robes

Sakdenly, as I gazed

to be nufortanate; but the bearts of men, when
nuprejndiced by any obvions self-interest, nre |
full of Lrotherly love and charity. Rely, there-
amd, if these friends are

Aml the shadow of the o
1 taln's head—

Aundl the bighest bearts aod lowest wear the shadow of
i wime rl]ll.
And uo-? lo han soarcely fitted, ere the angulished tear

my hovel in a state of ntter and stn
| My protectors bad departed, and had

only link that beld me to the world. For the ilest
creatures in the workl: but, nufortunately, they | time the frelingsof revenge and batred illod my | soon as he beheld my form, o placed his bands
T bssver good dispromi- | bosom, gl 1 adud net strive o control them ; ' Defore his eyes an
but, allowing mysell s ba borne away by the |
stream, I bent my mind towands injury and
death, When | thonght of my friemds, of the | intetdd to bage you ; listen to me.”
mild voice of De Lucey, the gentls eyves of
Agutha, amd the exqnisite beanty of the Arabian,
these thoughts vanished, and a gush of tears  and tear me to pieces ;
smpewhat soothed me,
Hected that they bad sporned amd deserted me,
avger retnrmed, a rage of amger; and, unable to
| injare any thing human, [ tarsed my furs to
wurds innnimate objects,
placed a variety of combnstibles aronnd the cot-
tage 3 amdd, after having destroyed every vestige
of caltivation in the garden, 1 waited, with
foreed impatienee, until the moon had sunk, to
commence my operations,

“As the night advanesd, o fierce wimd arose
on will noreservedly confide to me the particn- | from the woods, and quickly dispersed tho
ars of your tale, I may perhaps be of use in un- | clonds that bad loiterad in the heavens; the |

deceiving them. I am blind, and cannot judge . blast tore along like a mighty avalanele, and

of your conutenance, but there is somethivg in i
your words which persnade me that yoa are sin- |
vere. 1 am poor, and an exile; butit will afford | highted the dry braveh of a tree, and danoed with
wie troe pleasnre to bo in any way serviceable to | fury aronnd the devoled cottage, my cyes still
fixed on the western horizon, the silge of which
Cxecllent man! 1 thank youn, and aceept © the moon nearly tonched. A part of its vel was
at length hid, and T waved my brand ; it snnk,
and with a lond scream, 1 fred the straw and
heath and Loshes which 1 bad colleeted.
wind fuoned the five, aud the cottage was quickly
cuveloped by the Bames, which elong toat, and
criminal ; for that can ouly drive you to desper- | hieked it with their forked and destroying = presently my vage retnrned : I remembersd that
"1 was for ever deprivesd of the delights that such
Leantiful ereatuies eonld bestow ; and that she
o linse resciblanes 1 contemplated wonlbd, in
roganding me, have ehanged that sir of divies
expressive of disgust and

fore, on your hopaes ;

gomi and amiable, do not despair.’

my benait ““They are kind—they are the most exeellont
wdition ;

I ntterod a shrill sorvam :

ibly from his face, and said,

*Child, = hat is the meaning of ths

are prejudiesd against me.
- tions ; my life bas been bitherto harmless, asd,
in some degree, beneficial ; bat a fatal prejuadics
clonds 1heir eyes, aud where they onght to seca
feeling awl kind friend, they beliold only a de- |
testable wmonster,’

“That is indosd aufortnuate; bat, if yon are
really blameless, cannot yon unadeceive them !

“1 am abont to nuwdertake that task: and it
i on that sceonat that 1 fieel so0 many over-
I tenilerly love these frionils;
I bave, nuknown to them,boen formany months |
in the babits of daily kindoess towands them;
bt they believe that I wish to injure thew
it in that prejudice which I wish to overcome.
© ' Where do these friends reside ¥

“ *Nenr this spot.”
paused, and then continaed: ‘IT

wrew s hands (o

ntly. ‘Let wege,” he erieil;
yon wish to eat me,
you are an ogre s let me
29

“He strugeled vie
' monster | n;:t_\' wretch And the tempests b
o, or 1 will well my pe

“oBoy, you will pever seo your father again g |
you mnst come with me,” !
fet mio go ; my papa is a
o is M. Frankenstein; Dbe would paa-
Yon dare not keep me.’
nkenstein ! yon beloug, then, to my en-
cmy,~—to him towands whom | have sworn eter-
3 vou shall bas my first victim."

“The elubd still strnggled, and loaded me wich
epithets which carvied despair to my heart :
grosped his throat to sileace him, and in 3 mo. |
ment bo lay dead at my fect.

1 guzed on my vietinmg, aml my heart swelled
with exultation amd hellish teinmph: elapping '
‘I, too, can ereate dess

winy is not  impeeganble 3
denth will earry despair to him, aml a thoasand
other miseries shall torment and desteoy bim”
eves on the elsild, [ saw somn-
It was a portrait
Ty spite of my malig
nity, it softened and attracted me.
mutnents | guzed with delight on ber dark eyes,
Iringed by deep lashes, and her lovely Tips ; bt

But, aguin, when I re-

them with dilligence.
four wmonths that
You minutely described in these
step you took in the progress of your work ; |
this history was mingled with sceounts of do- |
mestic ocenrrences, You, donbtless, recollect
these papers. Here they are.
related in them which bears refersnes to wy ge- |
carsed origin: the whole detail of that series of
| disgusting vircomstances which prodaced it is
set in view : the minutest deseription of my !
odions and loathsome person in given, in lan.
| guage which paioted your own horrors, amd ren-
| dered mine ineffaceable.
‘Hatefol day when 1 reewived hife ' 1 oxclaimed
inagony. *Carsed Creator! Why did you form
a monster so hideous that even yon tarned from
me in disgnst ! God o pity made man beantiful
' awd alluring, after his own image; hat my form |
| in o Glthy type of yonrs, more horrid from its |
very resemblance. Ratan boad bis companions,
| fellow-devils, to admire and eveonrage bim ; but |
' 1 am solitary and detestil.”
“These were the retloctions of my hours of de-
sporlency and solitnde ; but when [ contempla-
ted the virtues of the cottagers, their amiable
and benevolent dispositions, | persnaded mysolf,
that, when they shonld hecome aequainted with |
my sdmiration of their virtues, they wonld com- |
passionate me, and overlook my personal de- |
Could they turm from their door oue, |
however moustrons, who solicited their compis-
I resvlved, at least, ot to
| despair, but in every way to ft myself for an

interview with them, whiel would decide my
1 pnullmm-d this attempt for some wonths
| loiger; for the importance attachel to ils sne-
cess buspired mwe with o drend lest T should fail,
Besides, 1 found that my
proved s mnel with evers day's cxpetionce,
that I was nnwilling to comu
tuking until a few more mor
I to wy wisdom,

whelming terrors,
As night advaneed, I | Synilic ;

Every thing is

And our dim eyes ssk a

prodoced a kind of insanity in my spirits, that
burst all bonuds of reason and reilection.

I sickened as I read. my hands, I exel

INFIDEL Tom.

Macking the Monsument of Paine—Hew He
w “miewartised.”

About one mile from the village of New Ho-
clielle, on the White Plains road, amd apon ihe
farm presented by the State of New York, stands
the mennment ervoted to the memory of the pa-
In these days of body

suatehiog awl grave robbing it may be the doty
of sameboly to ask who is to protect the tomb
|, of this great man from deseeration !
was taken sot and carried away from the vaalt
many years ago by his sdmirer, the late William

Cobbett, who, upon bhis last visit te Awme

many Years ago, entered the vanlt, took out the
v aml earried it to England, nwld, report says,
carried away ol the same Lime 8 quantity of cond
wodd from the Paine farm, awd appropricted
the body and the timber as & profitable specala
I noetl not xay that the tomb of Paine is

You raise me from the dust
Ly this kindness: and | trust, that, by your aid,
I shall not be driven from the society and sym-
patliy of your fellow-ereatnres.”

“‘Heavon forbid! oven if yon were really

your gessrous offer,

| ativn, and not instigate yon to virtue.
vufortunate ; 1 an “As soon as [ wos convineed that no assistance
demued, although innacent: jodge, therefore, if | eonld save any part of the habitation, 1 quitred
the seeue, and songht for refoge in the woods.
“Awmd vow, with the world before me, whither | benignity
should 1 bend my steps? 1 resolved to fy from
the seones of my misfortunes ; but to me, bated
be for evergrateful ; aml your preseut homunity | amd despisedd, every country muist be equally
assnres me of snccess with those friends whom [
| am on the point of meeting,”
“*May 1 know the names amd residence of  were my father, my creator; om
I apply with more fituess than to him who hed
wiven me life? Among the lessons that Felix
bl bestowed opon Safle, grograpby had ot
beens omistied ; 1 had learsed from thess the vl
vewe cauntries of the
You bed mentioned Geneva ws the name
of yoir native town 3 and towards this plaee |
resulvedd Lo procesd,

my family have been con-
S Jod; - o triot Themas Paive,
I do not feel for your misfortunes.”

* *How can 1 thank you, my best and only bes-
From yoor lips first have I heard the

voice of Kinduess diceeted towands me ; “Can you womder that such thoughts trans-

1 only wonder, that, at
that mowent, ipsteml of venfing my sensabioons
in eaclumations and azony, [ did ot rmsh o
wankind, and perish in the attempt to destroy

ot ted me with rage !
At lengih 1he thought of yon crosssl

ston aul friendship
I learoed from your

aprers that you
1o whom eonlid

I slone—fur & Company vast,
nilen of the nnmberless years of the past
Inciteled the conoh where the o
Aud mourefully bovkaed lia spirit away.

those Friemls "

“I paused,  This, 1 thonght, was the moment
of decision, which was to rob we of, or bestow,
liaprpiness on me for ever.
for firmness sufloient to wsawer hiof, DU the | ative cilgations = (08 0T

“While | was overcome by these feelings, |
lefs the spot where 1 had committed the mnrler,
Al woas sveing o wore seoluded hidiug place,
when 1 pereeived o yonng woman passing near | an objeet of natoriety to visitors, nnl thit fow
wisons visit New Hochelle wha de not make o
ourney to the tumb of Thomas aive.

1 stroggled  vainly

noderstamling  im

She was young ; not, indecd, »o beantifnl
as ler whese portrait 1 held, but of an agrecable
. anil blooming in the loveliness of youth | visitor has a coriosity to gratify, and to be able

effort destroyed all my remaining strength; 1
k v the chair, and sobbed alowd,
ent 1 heand the steps of my young protece

= abionhd have

sunk deep.

cane, vet

things 1 read
Xperienee. 1

Select Story.
FRANKENSTEIN;
THE MODERN PROMETHETUS.

BY MBS, MARY WOLLSTONECRAFT

“Did 1 reqrest thee, Maker, from my elay,
To mounld me man ! THd I solicit thee
From durkness to promote me ! —FPacadise Lol

" “Ome night, daring wmy scenstomed visit to
the neighboring wood, where 1 collocted my own
ul, aned brooght home firing for my protectar,
I found on the ground a leather portmantean,
containing several articles of dress and some
books, 1 eagorly seized the prize, and roturned s
with it to the hovel
were written in the language the eluments
which 1 had nﬂ;nirml ot the cottage: thoy con-
sisted of ‘Paradise Lost,' a volome of ‘Platarch’s
Lives! saud the ‘Borrows of Werter."
seasion of thess pleasures
delight ; I now
cised my mind npon these histories,
friends were emplovad in their ordinary ocen-
nations, ; _
“] can banlly desoribe to yon the effect of | wi
rodnced in me an infinity | ambition.
foelings, that sometimes |
raised me to sostasy, but more freqaeatly snnk | The poor th
me into the lowest dejection.
of Werter, besides the interest of its siwple
aud, affecting story, »o many opinious aré asn-
vassed, and so many lights thrown upoen what |
had hitherto been 1o me obscure suljects, that |
found in it a never-anding source of specalation
and astonishment. .
manners deseribed, combined wirh lofty senti- |
ments and feelings, which bad for their objeet |
accorded well with my |
with the | fixed was, 10 euter the dwellin
old man shonld be alone. 1
to discover, that the

these books. They

of mew images n

something out of self,
experience wmong my protectors, said
wants which were forever alive in my own
bosom. But [ thought Werter himsell a more
ever beheld or imﬂ
bis character containing no preteusion, bnt
The dlnqnig‘ilioml upon death aud
suicide were ealenlated to GlI with me
I did pot preteml to enter into the merits
riucliiml towanls the opinion of the
beto, whose extinetion 1 wept, wit
anderstanding it.
“As 1 read, however, I &)
ally to my own feelings an i
myself similar to, vet st the same time
unlike, the beings concerning whom |
to whose conversation I was o listenor. [ aym-
athized with, and partly auderstood them,
was uninformed in mind: 1 was dependen
notie, “The path of my departure was froe,
there was nons to lament my annibilation.
terson was hideons, and my stature
what did this wean *
1 come ! What was my destination ? These quies-
tious continnaily recurred, bat I was unable to |

Lives” which I
f the first a neighboring fair.
the cottage : it w

I
imbs failed e, and I sunk to the gronnid
) and, c:'nﬂing all the Srmoess of which [
master, removed the planks whicl I bad
before my*hovel, to conceal my retreat.
The fresh air revived me, and, wilh ronewed de-
termination, 1 approsched the door of their cot-

knocked. ‘Who is there!” said the old man,

«] entored ; ‘Pardon this intrasion,” sid I; ‘1
am & traveller in want of a little rest; yon

divine being than I

solve them.,
“The volume of ‘Platarch’s |
sessed, contained the histories o
uders of the awscient republics.
had a far diffurent offect upon me from
rowg of Werter.'! 1 learned from Werter's §
inations despondency and gloow ;
taught me bigh thoughts; be clév
be wretched sphiere of my own
ndmire and love the beroes of past ages.

mzn-ed my unders
a very inul’lull

of kingdoms, wide extents of conuntry,
fivers, und boondless sens. But I was
Unacquainted with towns and large assem
of men. The euttage of m
the only scheol in which |
“}'“:—'i: but this book
or acenes of sotion.
-#arned in wuu‘mnmum -

honght, isvnr of those w hose
i om all but we 5 she sball nog
1 thauks to the lessonns of Feliz, and the
sangninary laws of man, [ bave learned bow to

“Hat how was [ todirect lll_\'ﬁr"‘f
I must teavel in o sonuth westerly direction o
reach my destination; bub the sun was my ouly
1 didd ot koow the uames of the towns
that L was to pass throngl, nor conld I ask in-
formation from a single human being 3 bot Ldid
ir. . From yon only eonld [ hope for sne-
cor, althougl towards you 1 felt ve sentiment
1 ifeeling, beartless ereator !
vou bad endowed ma with pereeptions amd pas-
stotts, b then east me abpood, an aobject for the
Bat va yon anly
ahn for pity aud redress, and oo
1 determine] to seck that jostiee which |
[ attempted to gain from any other bring
it wore the hnman torm.
“Mv trmvels were long, anil the safferings 1 un-
It was lnte io antomy when |
quitted the distriet where T bad so long vesided.
travellad only at pight, fearful of enconutering
the visage of a-homan being., Nature decayed
aronud we, and the sin beeame heatless ; rain
and suow poneed aronnd me 3 mighty rivers were
fivzan 3 the sutface of the earth was hard amd
clill aml bare, wmel -1 fonml no shelter,
earth! how often did 1 imprecate curses on the
eaunse of my being! The mildness of my vatare
i fhed, il all withio me had tnmed to gall
il bitterness, The nearer [ approached to
your habitation, the more deoply did I feel the
spirit of reveuge enkindled in my heart. Suow
fell; apd the watem wers hardensd, but I rested
A fow incldents now and then dirceted me,
amd [ possessed a map of1he country 3 but [ofien
wandered wide from my path. The s
fecling« aflowed me'tia fesplte ; no

. 1 bl wot & moment bt Jose 5 bal, seizing
Ui hiniaed of 1he old man, [ eried, ‘Now is the tioe!
save and proteet me
the frivnds whom I seek.
in the hour of trial!”
“Great God! exelnimed the old man, ‘who

“Saveral changes, in the mean time, took placs
iu the cottuge. The presence of Safie diffused
happiness smong ity nbabitantd, and 1 also
found that & greater degree of plenty reigned

| Felix aml Aguths spont mors thme in
| amusement and conversation, and were assisicd
in their labors by servants,
pear vich, but were contented and happy ; their
| foelings were serene and pesceful, while wine
became every day move tnmnltaons, Inerease of
| knowledge only discovered 1o me more clearly
| what a wretehed onteast [ was, 1 cherished
| hopo, 1t is true § bt it vanisbed, when 1 beheld
i my person vefleeted in water, or my shadow in
| the moousbine, even as that frail iwmage aml
that inesnstant shade. 2
| 1 endeavorml to erash these fears, and to
| fortify mysellf for the trial which in a fow
montin I resolved to nndergo; aml somaotimes 1
allowed my  thonghts, nneheeked by reasm, to
| rambie in the fields of Paradise, wnd dared 10
faney amiableand lovely créatnressympathiziog
with my feelings and cheering my gloom ; their
eottutenances breathed smiley of consi-
Bot it wus all & deeam @ oo Evae soothed
| my sorrows, or slered my thonghtng T was alone
1 remembersd Adam’s supplieation to lis Crea-
| tor: but where was mine !
| me, amd, in the bitterness of my beart, T cursod

Yon aud your fam
Do not you desert me
watk mischief,
avd placed the portrait securely fn one of the
folds of her dress,

“At that instant the cottage door was apened,
aml Felix, Safle, and Agrthn enlerad.
deseribe their borror amd consternation on be-
holding me ¥ Agaths fainted ; and Salie, nnahie
ro attend to ber friend, rashed ont of the eottage.
Felix darted forward, and with sopersatarsl
foree tore me {rom his father, 1o whase Knees |
In a transport of fury, be dashed me to
the ground, and strnck mo violently with »
I eould have torn him limb from limb,
os the lion ronds the antelope.
wank within me as with bitter sickness, and |
1 saw him on the point of repeating
his blow, whew, overcome by pain aml anguish,
I quitted the cottage, aml in the general tamnit
esenped noperevived to my hovel.

CHAPTER XV,
“Cursedd, eursed creator!
Wiy, in that instant, did [ not extivguish the

these things bad taken place ; sometimes wish.
ing to see von, sometimes resolved to qait the
world and its miseries for ever.
wandered toward these monntaing, and have
runged  throngh their ipnense
stimed by a burning passion which yon alone ean
We mny not part until yor have prom-
Iy with my requisition,
table : man will pot associate with me ;

Dt that ol latred.

seorn and bhorror of mankiml,

et

But my heart

(CONTINUED.) My companion

CHAPTER X1V,

“Such was the bistory of my heloved enttagrrs.
It impressed me deeply.
views of socinl life which it developed, to ad-
wire their virtues, and deprecato the viees of
wankind,

“Aw yer T looked npon erime asa distant evil 5 |
benevolence and generosity were ever
beforn e, iuciting within me a desiro to ne
an actor in the bosy seens where so many ad-
mirable qualities were called forth and dis-
layed ; but, in giving an asceount of my iutel- |
1 mnst not omit & eircmnstance which | and
ooenrred in the beginniug of Angast of the same

wonld wot deny hersell to me.
tnist lie of the same species, and have the same
This being you must ereate.”

(TO BE CONTINCED.)
e ——p————
WAS MIORTON AN INFIDEL.
An Enterestiug Question Whick Gught 1o be
u Inie 29 e

1 learned, from the

Why did I live!

oy ey yosatr In ihe interview with Mr. Renben Dailey, pub-

fishied in yestenlay’s Cowrier-Journal, he siates
that Senator Morton was an infidel. This will _
b news to the many goml Christian fricnds of  messnres to repair the shaft and the inclosare,
the late Senntor, and Mr Dailey’s charge has
airesdy beon deniod by several leading Repab-
Heans of Jefforsonville, and it now stands him
i band to make good his assertion.

I know not ; despair had uot
yet tuken possession of me; my feelings were
those of rage mml revenge. Leonld with pleasgre
have destroyed the cottage aud its inhabitants,
and have gintted myself with their shrieks and

tonly bestowed !
“Antomn passed thos. T saw, with sarprise
| grief, the leaves decay s fall, and natore
again assume the barren and blenk appearao-eo
it had worn when [ first beheld the woods and

1 tion, althongh
lovely moow. Yet I did not beed the bleakuness desceration, al g

“When night came, I qnitted my retreat, and | artized” by bavi

wandervd in the woud 3 and wow, wo longer re-

ARy

“It was evening when Tarrived, and [ retired | There nover was s River withont it mist of gray,
| to a hiding place among the lields that sarroand |
it, to meditate in what wanner [ shoald Il"lﬂ! I, And Joy may walk beside us, down the windings of our
1 was oppressed by fatigue and hanger,
far too unhappy to eujoy the gentle breezes
of evening, or the prospect of the san  settin
behind the stnpendons monntains of Jara.

“At this tirme s slight sleop relieved me from
the pain of reflection, which was disturbed by
the approach of a beatitiful ehild, who eame ran-
ning inte the recess 1 had closern, with all the
spartiveness of infaney.

without its falion lenf;
e meet the fare !

s drifting
v o

erystal clear,
of its tide:
with the sable fringe

of Frar—
And she lures as—but abyeses girt her path on cither |

t the lowly plain,
bangs abeve the moan.

For ne ryes have theee been ever withont s weary tear,
Awpd those Hps cannet bo boman which bave pover brave

For withont the dreary Winter, thers has never boen a vear,
their terrors in the ealmest Sam-

#0 this dreary life is passioz—and we more amid lts maze,
slong togeiher, hall in darkness, half in

Vigght ;
| And our hearts are aften hemlened by the mysteries of aar
{ waye,
! Which a{v never all in shadow, and are never whally
bright.
hearon, and onr weary fort 3 zuide,
Amil our beates of all Life's mysteries seek the meaning
And o Croas gleatis o'er onr pathway—on it hangs the
by the whisper—

toshow a pices of the fomb of Thomas Paine—
either of the shatt, the plinth or the platfomm,
cach and all of pure white marble—af wo com-
mun event; and benee the shaft, the p
I appronched bher unperceivel, | base, the platform and also the eap
been backed by visitors nutil the wonumens is
defwesd and sadly weeds the restoring hamd of
“For seme days 1 bannted the spot where  some friondly committee who will repaic the
monnment itsell amld rejuvenate the walls and
coping, to show that we as a people have not
forgotten that America in ber need had n fuilh-
ful friend in the person ol Paine. The space, in
cliding the mouument, is about twenty foot
square, with & rwle stone fence, more rodely
coped, ainl inclosed with o froat railing of iron,
with & gate which is always on the swiog.
The wonument as originally designed and eut
bt e as deformed and horrible as mysell | was very artistie, but time avd the hacking of
| visitors linve made xad havoe with the stroctare.
The shaft is probably teo feet high, with a three-
ineh molding, and a twelveinch plinth, abont
five feet square, resting apon s platform, say six
feet in length and of white marble. Upon the  warning that Judsou received from his amle
front, next to the yoad, is o bust of Mr. Paine | friends, there eame one from a tall, dark, bean-
inclosed with a laurel wreath, elegantly exeen-
tedd, and above the bust is an insenpiion :
To do g fu my redlghen.

s my re .

it | Paloe's Motte.
1 send this commnnication to usk whethor 1he
numerous friends of Mr. Paine will not take

nud bt the name of so illastricas a statesman be
! at least respected by protecting his tomb from oo Lal uot left the town, and as Porterfield,
who bad not partaken of fod or rest, was still
as wild and determined 1o Kill his foe as ever,

is body has been “Stew-
been carried to o foreign

country witbhout the ¢ of the j

of the woeather; I was bettor fitted hy my con-
formation for the endaranes of eold thay heat.
Bat wy chicf delights were the sight of the
Howers, the binda, snd all thoe gay appacel of
mmer ; when those deseried me, | turved with
re altention towsrds e eottagers. Their
of  happiness was not deeronsed by the absence of
summer. They loved, aml sympathized with,
one auothet ; and their joys, depeading on cocl
Thoe pos-  other, were not iaterrapted by the casnaltio
are aronnd them.
greater became wy desire to claim
my heart yearued

The ludiana correspandent of the Conrier-Jour- | .
wal was eoustantly in or uear the residence of | although many persous at the time saw the fa-
senator Morton for the three days preceding his | mons Coblwett and his belpdigginginto the vanle
death, wud, as will be remembersl, scat balle- : anil earrying the remains away. The work was  who was prepaving to leave the placs, ventared
ennducted in open dayplight, a farmer with o
large family residiog within & fow feet of the
tomb and seeing it daily, and probably eftener.

The lawd wpon which the monansent iy sitng-
ted has pasesl out of the Paine family, amd
peobably religions prejmdices may asceonnt for
the perminsive carrying away yearly of parts of
Iy broken off with bammer,
chinel and atone, nutil the original is mueh des-
I hope that the friends of Paine will

visit the monnment and set the stone-catter at
| work to repair it.—Commuaictlion in the New

enrred from which my rageand misery eonlid vot
extract their food : bat a cirenwstance that lap
senesd when 1 arrivod on the confines of Switzer-
dnd, when the sun bad recoversl its warmth,
amd the carth again began to look green, con-
tirwed in an especial maouer the bitterness and
hutror-of my feelings
“f generally rested during the day, sl trav-
elled only when 1 was seenred by night from the
One morning, however,
that my path lay threagh a deap wood, I ven-
tured (o eontipue my Jonrney after the suo had
day, which was one of the first of p
spring. cheerod syen soe by the loveliness of irs
sunshine and the bahnines
emolions of gentlaness and
loug appeared dead, revive within me, Half snr-
. ¥ the novelty of thess sensations, Tnl-
wwed mywell- to be borne away by them ; aod,
| fargetting my solitode

strainesd by the fear of discovery, [ gave vent to
my angnish in fearfnl howlings. i
wild beast that had broken the toils ; destroying
the vbjects that obstrueted e, and ranging
through the wood with a stag-like swiltoess,
Oh! what a miserable night I passed ! the coll
star< shone in moekery, aml the bare frees
waved their ranchies above me: pew aml then
the sweet voice of a bird borst forth ambdst
All, save [, wern ut rest
or in enjoyment: I like the arch-fiend, bore o
hell within me ; and. finding myself ansympa-
thized with; wistrenl to tear up the troes, spread
havoe and destruction areamd me, and thea [y
have satdown sud enjoyed the ruin.

“Bat this was a Inxury of sensasion thateonlil
| mot ‘endure; [ boeams Matigned with excess of
| hdily exeption, st sank oo the dawmp grass in
the sick impetence of despair. There was none
among the myrimls of men that existed who
wonld pity or assist me; and should T feel Kiml-
| mesa towanls my enemiea! No: from that mo-
ment I declared everlasting war

Fanid'sent me forth in this laspporta.

isery.
“Tho sin rose: 1 heanl the voices of nion, aud
possible to retorn o my
retreat during that day. Aecordingly 1 hid my-
self in some thick underw
devote the ensning bonrs to reflection on my

tins often as to bis eomlition. The three days
were teiriblo days of agony to the dying Senu-
tor, and be frequently called opon Jesus Christ
The night before be o
treme suffering of the distinguished politician
luding  md his cries and
trenang; %o moch so that bis most hated
eal fue conld wot help bat pity him.
aroxysms of pain he wounld nse such espres-
ok an these, which were distiuetly heaed from
benesth the window of his siek room, where
were gathered on the pavement a nomber of
newspaper correspondents : “God, have merey !
“Oh, Christ, save me " T
other like ntteranees of a suflering, dying soul.
Furthermore, Seuator Mortou did not only waut
to Jive, bat bo was aleaid o die, amd althongh
nestion was propounded to bim a short
sre his death, *Oliver, yoo are vot afraid
to die T bis only answer was a sorrowfal fook
and a slight negative motion of the bead. If
orton was an infidel, his faith forsook
bim in Lis last bours. Pethaps sowe of the late
Senator's friends can enlighten the pablic npon
this grave gquestion.—Courier Jowrwal.
— A P ——— -
Hininc's Off-Hand Sty le.
Seene, Penusyivania aveane. Tiae, Tuesday,
after adjonrument of Senate. Senator Bl
sirolliug down the avenne, mects an wid ac-
o Mr. J— (at one thwe private See-
; retury of Charles Sumner), who bas just come
sides of 1he river, when sndidenly her foot slippesl, L0 oF o store with u package of figs in one baud
and she fell into the rapid stream. I roshed from
” my hiding-place, aud, with exireme labor from
Lebalf, aml 1 was a fool in having expossd my | the force of the enrrent, saved her, and
rsou (o the horror of his ebildren. 3
pave familiarized the old Ds Lacey to me, aml
by degrees bave discoversd mysell to the rest of | auimation,
his family, when they shonld have boen pre-
pared for my approach. Bat I did not believe
my errors to be irretrievable ; and, sfter much | secing me, he darted towanls me, and
coosideration, I resolved Lo return te the collage,
scek the okl man, and by my represcutations

, and in tha afier
noon I sank into a profound sleep ; but the fever
blood did ust allow me 10 be visited by
peaceful dreams. The horrible seene of ths pre-
ceding day wis for ever acting before my
the femsles were fiying, and the enraged Felix  lence! 1 had =
e rfm'l; fal‘b:‘r'n feet. n!l awoke ox-
: | gt it wms nlready might,
erept forth from my biding place, and went in

“When mwy ha
my steps toward Wﬁl-tn‘WU that con-
ducted to the cottage. All there was at peace,
I erept into my hovel, avd remained in silent
accustomed hoar when the pulses

Fortanately, thoe

in desth the ex- |

The more 1 saw ' the anivemsal siillness,

gave me exireme
continnally stndied aml exer- ] X ;
while my | their protectivn and kindness ;
| to be known and loved by these amianie crem.
tures : to see their sweet looks turned towards |
we with affection, was the ntmost limit of my
I dared vot think that they wonld
tarn them from me with disdain and borror.
at stopped at theic dour were ne'er
I axked, it is trme, for greater |
treasures than a little food or vest: [ required |
kinduess and svmpatiy ; bat 1 did not believe
myself utterly nnworthy of it
“The winter advanced, and au eutire revoln- |
{ tion of the weasons had taken place since I |
| awoke into life. My attention, st this time, was
| solely directed towards my plan of introdnoeing |
mywelfl into the cottage of my protectors. I re- |
volved projects; but that on which I finally |
whitn the biifd
hind sagacity enongh
.n-'. hid r

O
el object of lmrror with
eld me. My voice.

the monument, ru

casare that had

“The tiood 0id Days.™
Charles Samuer was not the first Massacha-
wotis Congressman who was assanlied in sho
Capitol in those “goad old days” when Democ-
Northern weu wers expected to
Thirty -fonr yeurs sgo,
ney Adams, then
niney District. wun callod
wase by a page, who sanl
that Mr, Bangster desired to speak with him at
the door. Going ont, Mr. Adams was encotnuter
ed by a man whe exclaimed, in su sugry tooe:
“You are wromg—yon are wrong—aul T will
' kick you ™ He then passed his right hand be-
fore Mr. Adams’ face, and drew it back to strike,
bat the okl gentleman seized hin wrists and lield
them in a vise-like grip notil the bystanders tonk

me, Jesus,” amd

1a the ‘Barrows deformity, dared to

u bedewed my chieeks,
! aud 1 oven raised my bumid eyes wit

m}ﬂ‘h et _‘_Ih-'hid bertowed

“ continned to wind among the paths of the
o | caie 10 ita bedndary, whiel w
skirted by & sdeep and rapid river, into which
mauy of the trees bent their brnches, now buil-
ding with the fresh spring. Hero [ pansed, uot
exactly knowing what

beard the sonml of vol
conceal mysell under the shade of a cypress. 1
“The pleasant snnshine, sanl the puare sir of | was searcely hid, whes a young girl came mn-
ning towands the spot where 1 was concoalw

as if she ran from some one in sport.
inged her course along the precipitons

racy raled, amd
abandon their

the venerabls Johu Qai
| resentative from the
from lyin weat in the

tle and domentic

knew that it was jm

to puesae, when |

ood, determined to
that indoced me to

¥

ose who bad formerly

! although barsh, had nothing terrible in it; 1

| thonght, therefore, that if, in the abssuce of bis

of the | chiliren, I could gain the good-will and media-

| tion of the old Do Lacey, I might, by his meaus,

| be tolerated by my vounger protectors.

| “One day, when the snn shoneon the red leaves

that strewed the gronud, and diffused cheerful-

ness, althongh it denied warmth, Safic, Agatha, |

Felix departed on a loug eountry walk, and

at his own desire, was left alone in

| the eottage. When hin childron had departed, '
he tovk up bis gaitar, and played several monrn-

t on | ful but sweot nire, more sweof and moarnfal
and | than T bad ever heand bim play

day, restored me to some degree of trangnillity ;
and, when | considered what had pasesi at the
cottage; F'eonld not belp belioving that 1 had
heeit Too hasty in my eouclusions, [ had cer
tainly scted impradently. It was ap and a fig in the other, which be is ealing.
Pty Blaine—*Why, J :
sbake hands). What are yon eating? Give ns
one ! (Blaine lakes the

th " J—— “Pretty fair.”
“How's your family™ J—o0 “Well as usaai,
Blaine— “Come arvand and see
day” J— “Guod day, Benator.”
Blaine moves on down the aveune, looking
wan in theeye; speaking wnhlli? toetery.luuly‘_

off-hand, bail-fellow-w,
style, which makes everybody like
approving bis polities L

Spring ficld

her to shore., Sho was o S

yery mieans in my power, to restore
“wbon 1 was suddeniy fatarrupted by
of u fastic, who was probably the
person from . whom she had playfully fled. ﬂOn

b E
N eondition. | fomnd

read, aml | the old mau,

arms, hastened towards the

the girl from m
# The woul. T followed spestily,

! lllr:perl parts of ll‘a
anl new whys
draw ||!u!. I:!'lla'ld
and fired. I sunk to the gronnd, and
inell‘ﬂnﬂ].ltiﬁnq'

“Thin was, then, |

thunghtfalness and sndness  win him to my

suecesided; at length, laying nlda the instrn-
msent, he sat absorbed in refleetion
heart beat quick; 1

but. an he continned.
Who wasI? W
his wans the hoanr and
of trinl, which wonld decide my hopes,

ize my fears. The servants were gote to
- o, All was silent invand aronmd

vedd & buman being from -
TeCam)
el . ot whish Wciored
"hohe. The feelings of kindness
nd gentleness, which | had entertained bul a

. m‘l:.".im by-pni

Waes nothing of particolar moment is
ou i the Benale Mr. Couk

of the chasmber, thon Mr. |

g4

exccllent
od to exeonta my plan, my
-unkli :l. ’ has some im
© 1 ways
and, u‘-hkh be osteutations]

L 3
EF

o T directsl ;cw momen

iy
£g

ated meabove  was

e pectation of

Sangster was locked up, bat he wrote s letler

| to Mr. Adams, strribating his eondnet to sniliden
passion, sl on Christmas

Eve he was admitted to bail,

came off, the fullowing Mareh, Mr. Adams o

| meribed the assanlt, bat went on W lestify that
' from the moment he received Sangsier's leitor
of apology, every trave of resentment was van-

ishesl from his basom, aml that he would bave

gated to make the semnlt by—to use his own
words—*sume jackal of Jackson
bad the mstinct to wee that

EE

i
_!ni

1 led 2 miserable life in the |
enre the .M;:“Mh

£

y arose. That hoar past,
mlrhum, bLat the coltagers did not  woads
cottage was dark, and | beard no motion

the san monnted “For some weeks

Mﬁ
not wifether

g

bad received. The
of the and I kuew
1 Tean or passed throagh

i + bo
mnwm’d l.:uu: i

i

¥ protectors had

il wtmdiod - ba 1 bad no means

g

inflietion. My

hat manoer I ean relieve your wants: bat, nn- .
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LO®VE AND BULLETA. &
: Am 0ld :l-vy [

hnt Tonchra Ved Baniline -
ived im Nashrille.

Lenaxox, O., November 16.—1t has become
qml; fa.::uiwhln now for ne
| earth an og before the public, inall the
ghastly ashiness of their -clothes,
crimes that have lain huri e
are almost forgotten of m
tory that has to do with ono of the best known
popular anthors of the day,
! which he was one of the
not been written of for twenty-three years,
During this long period, K. Z. C. .
: = i‘ llway' on fortune’s
s atizined a re ion i
his particalar line which tovers ﬁl"m l‘:’:::n lr'fll:
of Gi:-hb:ull tinsel

old
e =0 Jong that they
ankind. This is & his-

and the tragedy, in
principal actors, has

tread-mill nutil he

| great number

Ltke muwny an.
other youmg mao possessed  of genins and a
hatdsome presones, be was poor, aod on that
acconnt wias looked down upon by an old mian
Wl gl o uu;'--r!l
world's gomds and a Tovoly
| luvesl the danghter of such o mao, and his love
WS n-l.'!]arut‘-.linl in the Pansivngle, devoted way
that Sonihern givis alwavs do sael thiogs
itloenee sueh ws it is very an! for ao ordinary
girl 1o resist was broaght 1o bear apos the
youug hudy, who worshipped the gifted young
writer, and one day she  wis married o & man
named Henry Porterfield, whom she deolansd
she eonlil not aml
sy dlidd mvok dlie s om the etrary, e saw nore
of bis dulettea Poan before hor warrisge ook
This i what ramor said,

Mr. Porterficld wasa weaithy, muldisagel
merchant of Nashville, of g
proml. nureleating man,
e him, amd made lum listen 1o what she  had
But even theu, amd for w log tioe af-
ter, when inmberless reports of nis wile's ear-
resicivnl his ears, ho
waukl not beed them, trasting implicitly e lus
better halfs integrity, aml ber resprot for Lis
honor. Oue day i Apnil, 1545, his closest frinmd
came to him and told bim sueh a story of Mo,
Porterfield’s intimaey with the Bohemian, that
ho was compelled o believe, and in & lowering
rage, he accnsed his wife, who at fiest denied,
but asferwanl, when bis rage became terrible,
shie udmitied her guile, and told the man whom
‘e, howor aml vbey, that she
had betrayed him aod trampled apon his boaor,
Porterfield, wore likea lnnatic than a sane man,
mimelf, and started out to seareh the
tawn for the man who had broken ap bis home.
Some of Jwidson's friends hadl in the meantimes
tobd bim what had happenct, sud advised him
1o be on his gaard,

Like » wild wan. Porterficld rived thivagh
the quiet streets of the town.
shop doors and oked from witklows npoa him,
Lat pone dansl ta approach or lonterfere with
% be kept on  the streets,

ameunt of this

wonlil wot love,

I Fannily, and a
Ramor at loast reach-

The lenly

sbhe had sworn to ]

e

h Punple stood in
Each

wight of Jodson reliovel
After the dinner hour the
peerple who Kept the shops pat ap obeic shuttors
awl barred their doors, and pale®acsl  motlers
frightened  their ehililren luto not going into
the streets, by telling them
was (here whom everybody foarwl.

strange thing that, with all his s
the terrible thonghts that sorgwd i
and veenpied his braiu, the iojo
pever dresmed of doing any personal violenes
to the woman that had brought this tranble ap-
on him. After she had admicted ber gailt, she
sormed to lose all the fear and shame thal had
before characterized ber actions, and rising np
in the beanty and graudear of 2 woman's wrath,
she had bhurled at the head of ber hasbagd the
fact that she vever loved him, sod tha

wonld die for the man whom lie threaten. |
So it happened that in wddition e the

b, the
have euch

vis awinl search.

that a terrible man

tiful woman, who songht him in the place sho
knew whe wonld find bim, sod mingling her
tears with her words, she told ber lover of all
that bad taken pince, aml urged him to iy
with her at onee, )

The day had worn away, aml s few lights
shone bere apd there through Nashville's de-
serted streets. There wis 4 great superstitions
It was known thas Jud-

feeling upon all men.

ple, aml  cyeryhody feared that befive the morniug sun

again empe to lighten op the world, & great
tragedy would have been ecuacted. Judson,

into the street, when the shades of niglht began
1o full, and saddenly eoming apon Porte
in Inrmiog a eorner, he recognized the man who
was houting hin down, aond, quick s« a flash,
drawing a pistol, he slot him. And the shot
Ho (Judson) then hurried to
the botel where e was varding, while an ex-
citesl erowd, wha had been drawn to the place
where Porteclield fell, by hearing the report of
the pistol, stouped low over the prostrate form,
to eatel the last faiutly-nttered wonds. Por-
terfield must have beco able to tell all, ere bo
breathed Lis last, for in ten miuntes, » malilen-
v mob dashed down the old street i the diree-
tion of Jodson's fun, and were, in voices of
thamler, demanding that le be given up.  Sowe
of the paory had provulel themselves with bas-
1y arrauged torches, that ickeced and sput-
tered an n few drupe of rain
the frowning heavens.  All
lrands, awd o great, tail Sont heynor, whose shirt
Wi o, eXjresing & shagey, san barved breast
lumd just exelatmed : “By tiul, wo'll bave the
cowandly  boand, if we bave to burn ap e ohl
when & aimlow was beand 1o raise sl
fall, a form appeared for a mmeut above the
crowd. The thekering, dim light of the torch-
es fell apon the form for o moment, and slowed
it to be lithe, gracefnl aml shapoly. Thon, be-
or av exclamation
L Juslsom jumped into the very midat
of lis ternible encinien, & wes
was seen 10 smoke Twice, auil
lowed by the terrible roar les cns

mouths of tweaty-five guos and pistols.
but what became of the woman

wis i futal one.

pintols in their
s Rep-

stul eould e tired
o in s Band

when bo ran the gsustlet of these twenty-fve
desdly weapous iu the ba
ive FBoutbern geotlemen who wero bend
“bounh” of their com,

ks of these twenty-
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